- | 1 Bath a wanton Wife did dwell, 


> . , andatt 
dul knock moſt mightily.”* 


in pleatureof thy m8. 2 


* . _ 


as Chaucer he dutch wilte; - 
. Who did in plezſurt trend her dars 5 
in many fond dellgbt; 
pa tim: ſoze fic? the was, 
Ans ler:gty did dye, 
Her ſoub at laſt te Weavins gate, 
Then Adam tame unto the gate, 
who knocketh there? quoth be. 
Jimtbe Wife ok Bath, Ge laid, 
and fain would com? to thee. * 
Thou art a ſtaner, Adam fa(d, 
and here no place al: bare. 
Alas ſo2 vou good Sir, ſh? lafd, 
now gip pou bot ing knave ; 
J will come in, in ſight the (aid, 
at all cuchchules'ss-thee; 
Cin ert the canſer of cur woe, 
our paln dnÞmaiſevye- + 
And {ct b2zoke God's commanvimenc's, 


* 


n 4 The Tune 185 Flying Fame. 


unte Uriai's wite, | 


8 — Gn - 


Utthen Adam ard her ten i 5 
be ran __ . en this tale, 


. 


Then down tame Jacob at the gate, 


and bug ber pack to ch); 


Chou falke detelber, why ſald ſhe 
thod maiſt be thers as wel; 


For thou betelv det thy father dear, 


and thint own other too ; 


Away wertt Jacob pꝛeſenti, 


and made ne moze ado, 
She knocks again with might and main, 
and Lot he chides her ffraight, 


hy then, quoth He, thou dzunken aſs, 


who bids thee hert to wait - 


Aich the two daughters thou vidlt ler, 


on ttem two baſtards got, 
And thus 7 tantingly Ge chalt 
. .againft pdoz. filly Lot. 
Wo knocks there, quach Judith then, 
with ſuch Gil ſqunding notes : 


Alas fine minks you cannot hear, 


- quoth ſhe, fo: cutting rhzoats. 
G93d 1! 02d how Judith bluſht fo2 ame, 
when ſhe heard ter ſap (0. 
Ang David hearing of the Lame, 
he to the gate did g. 
d. David, who knorks fhere ſo loud, 
and maketh all this ſtrife? 
You were moze Kind. good fr, ſhe ſaid, 


— 


TT 


J. 33} andw.\ttenon the ter b, 

It was not your occupation, 

pou are become divine, 

Jhope my ſoul in Ch2z\'s Paſſion, . 

dall be as ſafe as thine. | 

Then roſe the good Apoftle Paul, 
unte this wife he laid. 

\fExcept thou wale thy ſins away, 

thou here ſhalt be denied. 

F emember Paul What thou haſt done, 

although a lewd deſire; - 


-And when thou wagy N with wꝛath as hot as fire. 


in battel to be | Then upftarts Peter at the lat, 
Thou cauſed then mozrtette then 1, and to the gate he highs; , „„ 
who would come here ſo fain. Fond fool, quoth he, knoch not ſo faft; = 
The woman's mad, laid Solomon, thou wearieſt Chzfft with tries. 
that thus doth taunt a King. Peter, ſaid ſhe, content thyſclf, 


Hot — ſo mad as you, ſhe laid,  foz metcy may be won, 
I know in many a thing Jnever did deny my Chziſt, 

Thou — hi bundzed wives at once, 8 thou thy ſelf haft done. 

foz whom thou didit probide, 


: Fo all this, thee hundzed whozes with Heaveniy Angels b2ight, 
thou didit maintain beſide; | Ke comes unto this unkul ſoul, 
an * mane thee fozſake the God, whs trembled at his ſight.-- 
| ſhip ſtocks and tories, - Df him foz mercy he did trabe, 
e ge they — 5 to, quoth be, Thou hall refuſed | 
.... .Pyp;offer, grace, avd mercy both, 
F „and muth my name abuſed, 


. No 5 entet Fs pf 
were beet you kar Piltr 


and ſpent my time in vain, 
But bzing me like a wandzing prey 
Ken, into chy Flock agen. 
1 77 O Loꝛd my God J w aniend 


Þowthou didft perſccute God's Church, 


vod not dar Dabſou? Cu tome Wy | 


When as eur Saviour Chzift htard tile; 


\ Sozehave J ſianed, O Lozd, the lald, 


| 1 120 BEL mp mer wicked bite: | 
v deft moze mig, The thief at theſe poo ſilly words. 
„Juoth Tha; i 9 A tongues - Valk into Paradiſe. 
[raves aße Maße. 17 Wy Laws and my Commandments, 
ſuß belte ving w th the, ſatthChiif, were known to thee, 
all is het true rr | But of the ſame in any wiſe, 
| hen Mary Magdalen Th d then, na vet one word did _: 
: the Fame unto the gate; 2 grant rhe fame, D Tozd, quoth ſhe, 
Quoth lh , good womagyou muſt think moſt lewoly did A libe, 
{8 ur Wr ſtate: But yet the lobing Father did To 


his Pꝛodigal Son forgive, 
So J fo1give thy ſoul he ſald, 


mine. thꝛougy tho reperiting try, 

be anlwered her agsin; RP Come t+erefoze into my jop, 

Pou fo2 peur honeſty, quoth ſhe, All not thre deny. 
ſhoul> once been ftoned to death, | FINIS 
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